4 . = K by a A * 
* 1 
2 . „ *, 
- a TY” 8 


0 = MP 


Ehs Precty Milk-maid, | EXE 


. 


* 


* 


— 


» 


I, The Laßt at St. Obb. 


7 


A 
A r HE 6 60 


The Pretty Milk-maid' 5 GARLAND 


AAA 8 ALA NAM PEEL RAN 9 
The Fretiy Milk-maid. To a new Tune, 
M 3 Y pretty Maid don't fly me ſo. 


But once more turn this way 
Don't fly me ſo, but turn once more, 
My Netty Maid turn this Way. 


O nay Sir, pray Sit, let "this 893. 
I ean no longer ſtay: : SP 
For if my Dame find me wi 
She d turn we quite away. de 


23 lo e yon ſo, yon muſt not go, 
"Th Death with the'to part: 

I vow and ſwear, my pretty Dear, 
You've ftole away my Heart. 


Let go my Hand, you pretty Man, 
I I muſt, go nal the Kine: 
Am. per old not me blam?, 


—— 
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Tf 700 f 4 Fits me then you mal fee, 
A ver Bus pretty Play. . 


\ lay "7X ou fo, with von. In go, md | 


"Log Dame fay what ſhe. will; 
you can ſove me, as | love yo, 
In let the Pail ſtand ſcill. 
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Toe Loft of St. ONES 
T St. 0/yth's by the Min, 


' Oh! bad 1 her good Will, 


There dwells a bonn) Laſs ö 
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How gaily Eife wopld poſh W n. e 


No bold intruding Care, 
My Bliss thould e'er geſtroy; 
Her Smiles would glad ty lan 
And brighten every Joy. 


Lilia Nature's rural Scene, 


Her artleſs Beauties charm?! 
Like them, with Joys ſerene, _ 
Our wiſhing Hearts they warm. 
Her Wit weich Sweetneſs crowned, 
Steals every Care away; 
The liſtning Swains around, 
Forget the ſhortning Day, | 


Heakh, Freedom, Wealth 5 Eaſe, . 0 


Wirhout her, uſeleis are:: 
She gives them Power to pleats, 


And makes them work” our Sate. 


Is there, ye Fates! a Bliſs, 
Referv'J 


And grant it all in her. | 
_ The 4 NS WER 


Dee Fobnuy s a Lad ſo $a, 2 


He's all N Souls | 


HA 19 Ted 


my future Shate, | e 
Indulgent hear my Wim, 
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_ And all m . by Ni 
= "No Rival Ty here 2 . 
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* es my Care, 


Ant dwells within my * £4 


When firſt that we did mene x3 i os 
Young Nine, Kills fweer” © 


His blyth and bonn Parts, Reſt 
His witty gildeg ongue | * | 
Wou'd ravith. zu rhe Hearts 
Of Virgins Farr and young. © 
Well Jobnw fince 1 find . . 
That to- me you ate tene. 


Aud conſtant unto SS. 
Then to the Kirk Jers- 20, 7 
5 Where we'll be fairly wed: „ 


In the lawful Marriage Bed. N Fe | 


Qn tbe blaody Battle of Almanza, -;/ 
Das by a Chryftal River ey bn! 


Ob! there Liell a wee ping. 


To ſee my Brother Soldiers dear, 
Upon the Ground lie bleeding 1 


From Pallin Cafile we did — WINK 


It was on Faller N 18 h 
"ov the Battſe df mans, © © © 


7-0 fought on Cate * 
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Soon ſtole into my kart: * 5 8 an 
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For evet I'll be kind, 1 
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Our joys will over 1055 r 
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1 Thirty ſive Squadrons of the Portngueſs,.: 


Our Army 1 almoſt. ſpent, 1 8 


Brave Galloway our General cries, © © 202 
For one to Five there is this Da, 


a When ever you. ſee mꝝ Word a 42 WA 
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Full N Miles we. 3 4 that big,” 7 
1 one Drop of Water: 
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Before th oody Slaughter. w 5 8 8 
Over the Plains wWe arch d along, 5 . 

All in the Time of Battle, r 
By Beat of Drum and Trumpet Sound; + 

"And roating Cannons rattle. g 8 3 


The Portugueſe were on the Right, | 7 ol 
The Exgli on the Left 8 . 4 


Fight on my Brave. Engliþ Men: Shy * 


And it is what they do require; N N 


Let your Platoons Sive Fire. 2 . 


Near thirty Yards we Were from them... | 3 
When ſmall Shot roar d like T <> > 
Hoping: that we would gain the Day, 55 p< 
And likewiſe all the Plunder: mY = 
The Duich fell in with Sword in Hand, © 
Nor Was that there Deſire n 48 


'T hey ran and neter gave Fi ire. 


Oar Englifþ Boys they fought moſt flour; 
But no Ways could withſtand them 
Had the Portugucſt proved ttue that Ber ths 
We bravely then had bang d them. 
Alrhough the Battle we did ſooſe, . 2 
For our Lives we did not care, Sin; 
For Back to Back we fought that DA | 
Al in our N Square, Sir, N . 
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If you had Gen Tha woful Work, 
+ When we were amongſt the other, 
When Mortal Bodies lay in the Gore, x 
The Field did almoſt coyer- - a 
Poor Fartherleſs full fore did weep, 
And Widows there lay quivering © 
Whilſt glittering Swords did cur and dec Ny 
Upon the Plain lay ſhivering.” : 


Brave Brigadier Mackartney 1 
M.oſt boldly did advance; | 
Wien his Brigade. he fought moſt brave, 
Ino his Enemies Ranks. 
Peterbercugb he gave way; | 
It was at their firſt Firing, 
Poor Southren'i Foot was broke that Day, 
As they fell in retiring. 


Colonel Stanhopa he was flain, 


And likewiſe Colonel Afton; * 
Captain Page was a Civil Man, ' 3 

His own dear Life did coſt him. Io 
Major Lawrence he was flain, 2 72 


And likewiſe brave een 
Who foughr moſt ſtout for Englund's crown i 


Some Tears all in great Nunderr. Ar 
The Dake of Berwick, as I am told, ＋. 
. He gave it out in Orders, 
If that oor Army they ſhould break,' _ A 
To give the Eugliſß Quarters. ; n 


With the Portuzueſe, do what you conn? th 
For they will ſoon retire, $99: 2 
* leave the Enzlifh in the Field, | < 

ZE © ee . and Fire. © np Ren 
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50 to confi and make an E 
Ot this my diimal Srory, n 
hundred thouſand Gentlemen 
Have dy'd for England s Glory. 
Let no. brave Soldier be duimay d 
For loofing ot a battle > 
Brave Forces they will doon come © er, 
And make che Spamtards rattle. 


See e re 


A eu Seng i in Praiſe of brave Cape. Rornsby. 


1OME all you brave Sailors that plough on the Maj ain * 
(] And bear of the brave Capt. Horusby by Name, 
How bravely he acted and play'd his own Party 
T hat he 2 4 the proud n to . in their 

cats. ; | 


h, 


Tue French Captais came up, and aid, Jew Engl 
Dog” ftrike, © 

Not ſo, ſaid brave Hornsby; I fir ft chuſe 70 Eels, 

Tn ſtrike to a Frenchman 1 Hold it ſo baſe, 


ae I rather chnſe to die m this Hlace. "2:20 bs WS 


Vn The Frenthmen then boarded his Veſſel ſtraigbt way, 
- JAnd brave Capt. {{ornsby did ſhew them fine play; 

. [He fought them five Hours, five Hours or more, 
Ii thirty-fix: Frenchmen lay dead in their Gore 


| All the Men that he had in his Ship were but Eight i. 
And yet to a Frenchmes he ſcarn'd tor to ſtrike, 

i ro'2e had but ene Man for the Frexckman';s Teil, 
He both burnt his Vellel, and drown'd all his Men. 


Come all ye brave Sailors that plough on the Main- 
© [Remember the brave Capt. Hornby by Name, 
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VA if that A ne, 88 you. to wks, 
+;Gira anſwer like Hirth, Tv Jr ft cbuſe fo Hr 


If you tak e a good Cunrage; ans have a ſtrong F anche 

Truſt in your. Creators he' I ne'er you fortake; 
It you bad but one Mom for the Frenchman's len, 
"You may both fink his Veſfel and drown all his Men. 


Now brave Capt. Hornby as I have been told 
His got 28 « Preſent, à Med G O L. D, 

Beides a ne Ci of GOLD, which is lo bright. 
Becauſe tbe 1 Freut he fo bravely: did night. 
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. Liewile every ? Man in his Ship as we hear, 
Has bad five Pounds paid um down for. hig Shares. 
- The Boys forty Shillings a Piece they have got 
For manding ſo bravely: againſt the French: Shot. 2) 


No all you. brave, Heroes that heareth this Song 
Ide you-exenle it any Lbing de wrong; 
Fot 1 am no Poet, not Scholar I (wear, .. 

_ 1 love n Lobjeds 1 vow and declare. 

"$6 let us all in the Praile of Horny now 1 

For whom boneſites did blaze, and Belis.they ee 
To hear of this Battle fo gallantly got, 
| And he and his Men o preſerved, trom the Shot. Sf: 


"Ad nom to conclude” of brave Herneby ſo bold, 
-] withihe was Maſter of a Million of Gold; 
For fighanag ſo boldly againit the proud French, 
And aeg them ſo low in a-watery French, , 
 Tho'ke had but one Man to the Freachmas's, Ten, 
Yo be ſank both, his * tel. 7 drown'd all nis Men. 
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